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EDITORIALS. 
J T is difficult to assign any definite cause to the fact that at the 
present time there should exist in the college such a dearth of 
literary endeavor. But that this is the case must be apparent to any-
one who takes the trouble to stop and consider the matter seriously. 
The old days of the Athenreum, and other kindred organizations have 
passed away, and there are in college at the present time, few or-
ganizations with the s.ole excuse for their existence that of attaining 
some literary distinction. On looking about us we find among other 
colleges very creditable evidences of a desire for literary improve-
ment which have assumed the forms of oratorical contests, debating 
clubs, and associations of a similar nature, but here, as has been stated 
there is no such general tendency. We think it is not amiss to sug-
gest to the college the advisability of endeavor in some literary line. 
It has been said that in no place could a fortnightly club exist to a 
greater advantage than in college. The suggestion seems a good 
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one. If debating, or public declamation offer a somewhat limited 
field to the aspiring youth, a fortnightly club gives a greater oppor-
tunity for the exhibition of individual thought and talent. Were 
such a club started it would prove very beneficial as well as inter-
esting and amusing. Some members of the club ·would doubtless 
·write papers during the year which would be very entertaining, and 
the advantages accruing to the individual in making his ideas and 
thoughts public on any particular subject would be very great. 
This is doubtless a subject worthy of some consideration. Any 
stimulating literary effort would benefit the college very much. And 
speaking of literary standard and endeavor reminds us of the very 
limited nuinber of prose contributions handed in for the prize offered 
by THE TABLET some time ago. These contributions for the most 
part were very ordinary, and were lacking in literary style, finish, 
and originality of thought; without one of these attributes a compo-
sition is not of much value; and to write of ordinary topics with no 
particular attention to style or finish cannot be very improving. We 
would not be discouraging, or underestimate any of the work which 
was handed in, but in competing for a prize in a literary contest the 
importance of choosing a good subject on ,vhich to write, and the 
necessity of adhering closely to the subject when chosen should ever 
· be kept in mind. In particular, when writing about some author, 
which should never be done unless we feel that we have something 
to write which has never been written before, great care should be 
taken not to confuse our own ideas with those which have already 
been expressed. College men are very apt to throw down their 
college paper and exclaim "Nothing good in the whole issue." But 
let us not forget that literary improvement has always been from the 
awakening and stimulating of the masses, and that the brightest 
eras in literature have been those when people have concentrated 
their efforts in this direction, and that if we desire to enjoy good 
literature in connection with, and springing from our college life, 
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we all must unite to set in motion some force which will prove a 
factor for this end. 
J T is a matter of regret that last year circumstances seemed to pre-
vent the awarding of the gold foot-balls to those whose ,vork on 
the team during their college course merited the award. The pros-
perous condition of the Afllletic Association this year prevents any 
financial question arising to become a factor in making the decis-
ion in regard to the members of last season's team and we see no 
other good ground why an award of this nature, which should be and 
i · an incentive to faithful work, should be given up even temporarily. 
It is not and never can be easy for a college like Trinity to hold its own 
against opponents who outnumber it in size three and four to one, 
and it is only right and just that the Athletic Association should 
give to those who have used their utmost efforts to uphold Trinity's 
name in foot-ball some token showing that the College appreciates 
and honors their efforts. THE TABLET hopes and believes that those 
in whose power the decision of the matter lies will find nothing to 
prevent the award next Class Day. 
1"" HE great devoti n of some college men to the very disagreeable 
and uncomfortable practice of snow-balling on the college walk 
has not escaped the notice of THE T DLET. There is every excuse 
for a man to flunk dead in a recitation or die of pneumonia if on his 
way to class he receive a snmvball down his neck and is forced to 
keep company with thi very c ol companion for an hour, or incur the 
danger of a late r suspension if he goes to his room for dry clothes. 
Some regard should be shown for other people' feelings by those to 
whom snow-balling is a neces ·ity. Fire toward the Bishop and the 
chances are your snow-ball· will do no serious damage. It does seem 
unnecessary in a community like ours to be obliged to call attention 
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to a thing of this sort, but it causes very general annoyance, and 
has, in days gone by, led to serious results, not to mention the use-
less and unnecessary expense incurred in repladng broken glass. 
Snow-balling is a sport enjoyed by only one of the participants. At 
least it would be more generous to play a game in which the fun i · 
evenly distributed. 
-:i- * * .. x,. * 
THE recent meeting of the I. C. A. A. in New York was perhaps 
one of the most important ever held by the Association, result-
ing as it did, in spite of the rather childish objections of some of the 
colleges, in the determination of sending an Inter-collegiate team 
abroad this summer to meet a joint one from Oxford and Cambridge 
if it is found possible to make the necessary arrangements. Every 
Trinity man who can do anything in track athletics should make it 
a point to come out and train for the team and to do so every day-
not once or twice ·a week. Trinity should stand as good a chance as 
any of the smaller colleges of sending men to Mott Haven who can 
win first or second places, but the only way in which this can be ac-
complished is by the constant and diligent work of every candidate. 
All should remember that a first or second place means a sure posi-
tion on the Inter-collegiate team while a third, fourth or fifth gives 
the position of substitute. Though we may feel gratified at the 
Vice-Presidency coming to Trinity we should remember that after 
all it is but an empty honor and that the only way Trinity can 
become prominent in the Association is by holding records, not offi-
ces. Let everyone who is able do all in his power to make the most 
of this great opportunity of giving a lasting impetus to Trinity's 
athletics, and of having Trinity represented by at least one man 
when the Inter-collegiate team sails next June. 
THE TABLET takes great pleasure in announcing that the prize 
offered for the best prose article has been awarded to H. R. 
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Remsen, '98. The election of a new member to the Board has 
been postponed on account of the illness of the managing editor, 
but will be held before the next issue. All men trying for the 
Board are urged to contribute as much as possible in the meantime. 
A REVERIE. 
SING of the joys of a summer's night, Tell of a harvest moon, 
Shed<ling rays of a shimmering white, 
Flooding a. night in June. 
Sing of the maid with a pretty face, 
Tell of her laughing eyes, 
Flashing the light which the moonbeams trace, 
Through the depths of summer skies. 
Sing of the words she whispered then 
Echo the beating heart ; 
Tell of the bliss ecstatic, when 
The lips their love impart. 
And sing alas, of a. broken heart, 
Tell of a love grown cold ; 
Forgotten vows and hidden pain, 
And love that is bought with gold. 
UNA VERA HISTORIA. 
TV. T. 0. 
y ou all know what my room looks like. Long, with heavy kal-
somined walls; three diamond-paned windows at one end, 
bounded by a deeply-cushioned seat; a few pictures and trophies on 
the walls, and that is all. No hanging tapestry with convenient 
holes for ghost or ghoul to look through, no cracks or rents for the 
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moaning wind to howl at night, all is solid and substantial like the 
old Profs. and the heavy Latin and Greek tome , with which they 
spend their time. "Not a likely room for anything mysterious to 
happen in, you say ? " No, I admit it. But still something did 
happen there, which I shall long remember. Over my mantel-piece 
you see that dark, ebony bracket? \Ve11, it ha been handed down 
from time immemorial, and when I first came, a dusty skull rested on 
its highest shelf, and greeted me with a broad and hospitable grin. 
Persons who pretend to know all about this kind of bric-a-brac, pro-
nounced it '' a fine skull," '' a remarkably well preserved skull, in-
deed, a skull to be proud of." It might well have been so to its 
original owner, but to me it always seemed a gruesome, grave-yard 
thing, still as it '' went with the room," it rested undisturbed in its 
ancient niche and doubtlessly would have been there now if-but I 
anticipate. 
The only time I touched it, I noticed how it was stained by its 
long lying in the earth, how a dry mould had carpeted the place 
where the hair had been, but what interested me most, was the find-
ing of a paper label, glued to the cranium. This was of a yellow 
bone color, and bore the almost illegible letters," I. G. Salem 1763." 
I am sorry to tell you that I have alway been considered a terrible 
freak. I tell you this, as I think that it is only fair both to myself 
and you. It was the 25th of February, and what with the Mid-
Year's coming on and with my literary work I was very busy. My 
latest essay was on '' Superstition, and its effect on the Human Race." 
A deeply interesting subject, and one which offers innnense fields 
for reading. I was in the midst of the discussion of the Salem 
·witch Trials and had just retold the famous story of Isaiah Good-
man. How this old pirate, whose faults along that line were over-
looked, as they brought wealth to the community, was afterwards 
sentenced to death, by his highly respectable judges, for an unfor-
tunate complication with a neighbor's daughter. How the girl's 
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mother, an old hag, bent and grey, with a witch-like look, and hood 
and staff, cursed him as he went to the place of execution. A more 
comprehensive curse than any in history. But what seemed to disturb 
the old pirate most, she cursed that when Isaiah Goodman's soul, if he 
had one, should, after two hundred years, have become thoroughly 
acclimated to its then tropic surroundings, she cursed him to return 
to his damp and frigid remains and to undergo the pains of death. 
I have said that I had just related this story, and taking it as my 
text had written ; "So our forefathers, living on the borderland 
between ignorance and knowledge, hearing in the woods o'night 
the shrill scream of the wild cat or Indian ; listening to the ghostly 
tappings of untrimmed branches against the sash ; trembling at the 
weird howling of the wind as it rushed through the cracks or bel-
lowed down the chimney, fully believed that spirits walked abroad. 
They scared their children with absurd stories of witches and ghosts, 
and filled their minds with harmful superstitions, utterly false and 
unfounded." At this moment I heard my name called loudly from 
outside. I remembered an engagement for the evening, and hur-
ried out, leaving my manuscript lying on the table. The play was 
long. Outside it was so cold that on the way out we stopped t 
drink something warm. I only staid a second, then hurried out to 
college. As I entered my room, the gas was burning very low, the 
electric lights on the campus threw weird and flickering shadows 
across the walls. My manuscript lay white and clear on the table, 
but as I approached it, I saw, clearly written, at the place where I 
had left off, in large red characters, the word "Fool." Furious at 
the trick which doubtless someone had played me, I pounced on the 
paper-the word was gone ! Stupefied, I was still looking at the 
sheet, when I heard a faint chuckle. It came from the mantel-piece. 
I looked up. Merciful heavens! Instead of the skull there rested 
carefully balanced on the edge of the shelf, a human head. In the 
darkness its eyes twinkled and its whiskers bristled horribly! Sud-
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denly a form appeared, like a concentrated ray from the electric 
lights outside, and attached itself to the head. The whole thing 
seemed supported in air by a phantom rope, which passed around 
the phantom neck. "Well," said I, when at last I had mustered 
sufficient courage to speak, "Who are you, and what do you want?" 
"I am Isaiah Goodman," he said, opening a mouth into which I 
plainly saw the teeth arranging themselves one by one. He made no 
use of the deep, tomb-like voice, with which immortal visitants, in 
song and story, address their unfortunate hosts, in fact his tones were 
those of a cheerful introduction. I was delightfully surprised, and 
quickly answered, significantly tapping my forehead, '' Sir, you must 
be mistaken, Isaiah Goodman died two hundred years ago, and as 
there are no ghosts, no spirits, I-" I never finished that sentence. 
Whether it was the implied doubt, as to the ghost's sanity, or the 
rank heresy of my last statement, I cannot tell. But while I still 
talked, a terrible twitching and rapid flickering swayed the body. 
The eyes seemed bursting from their sockets, the lips turned a livid, 
phorphorescent blue, a low rattling and gurgling sound came crisply 
to my ears. As I started from my seat in horror, the head shouting, 
'' Board them ! Board them ! " fell suddenly to the floor, and with 
its staring eyes shaking and rolling, and its teeth chattering loudly, 
came bounding towards me. -:; -:<- -::- -:<- -:❖ -x- -::-
Next morning I remembered my terrible experience. Was it true 
or only a hideous nightmare? I got up and looked. There lay the 
skull shattered into tiny pieces, and at the bottom of my manuscript 
where the word ''Fool" had been written, still remained a large, red 
blot. 
H.R.R. 
DA 1''I'E GABRIEL ROSSETTI. 
ROSSETTI, thou, with magic potency, Dost touch in man mysterious depths profound, 
Within the cave of thought where all around 
The walls are graven words of mystery. 
Vague intuitions from eternity, 
Reechoed through thy mighty verse, resound, 
And fears and hopes, and hates and love unbound, 
Come sweeping o'er us from life's outer sea; 
0 poet, take this humble messenger, 
Confused and feeble words in palest ink 
To testify our love; though still, anon, 
Some say, a veil of filmy gossamer 
Obscures thy inmost thought; we only think, 
"Ah, if he had but drawn the curtain on." 
DA CING DERVISHES. 
L.P. 
THE housetops of Stamboul rose ampitheatre-like, tier on tier, 
above the waters of the Golden Horn. On the sky line the 
mosques and minarets seemed bleached into supernatural whiteness 
by the vivid sun. Near them clumps of cypresses pointed black 
fingers from the cemeteries. A clatter of many crafts, the hum of 
many languages spanned the air as with a·pulsating web of sound, 
and a sparkling breeze swept through the shipping of the harbor, 
past the dingy wharves and warehouses, and up to the stone and 
tucco palaces beyond. 
The city lay like a vast encampment. It seemed the temporary 
resting place of some nomadic tribe, and not the permanent home of 
that poor Turkish race, which day by day withers, like a weed in 
the chink of the pavement. 
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In the afternoon the Dancing Dervishes performed their ceremo-
nies in an octagonal wooden building, like a pavilion, that . had a 
smooth, polished floor. A part of this was railed off for spectators, 
and there was a gallery upon one side for a miniature orchestra. 
Some twenty Dervishes were sitting cross legged around the hall, 
each upon his sheep-skin, seemingly absorbed in mystic meditation. 
They were mostly young fellows, and were engaged in reciting au-
dibly the name of Al/alt in endless repetition. The air was thick 
with an Oriental foulness, an unwashed, unventilated closeness. A 
half-light converted the crude dinginess of the hall into mystery, 
and something like spiritual abstraction rested upon the crouching 
devotees. 
Soon the thin, small tones of a reed-flute came from the gallery, 
playing an uncertain, halting theme, meandering up and down the 
scale in meaningless vagaries, that usually began in haphazard trills 
and died away in a long-drawn, dismal wail, truly Oriental. The 
irregular tom-tom of a drum, . primitive and savage in quality, com-
pleted this morose and wayward music. 
As the drum gave a louder beat, the Elder rose from his place, the 
Dervishes fell on their faces and then sprang to their feet. The 
ceremony had begun. 
The Elder, or S!teiklt, lifted his hands in silent prayer for the foun-
der of the order, bowed towards Mecca, and, wheeling round, bowed 
again to his vacant seat. He then began to march slowly around the 
hall. Each Dervish in succession performed the same outward rite at 
the Slteikli's vacant seat, and passed on round the hall. There was not 
a little grace in their deliberate movements, but their faces were set 
in sallow, imperturbable lines, and the purposeless, incomplete mu-
sic sounded inharmoniously from the gallery. 
A single Dervish detached himself from the rest and took up a 
position in the middle of the hall to act as director of the dancing. 
Having made the round of the hall three times, the Dervishes 
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011e by one, as they reached the Slte£k/t's seat quietly began to re-
volve into the middle of the hall, turning on the left foot and push-
ing with the right. They ,vore tall, conical caps, called Kula/,, like 
s~1gar loaves in shape, white or yellowish, and skirts reaching to 
their ankles, caught in at the waist by narrow cloth girdle. Short 
jackets completed a somewhat shabby and shoddy looking costume. 
As they whirled, the arms gradually rose to a horizontal position, 
the left hand being turned down and the right palm upwards. They 
leaned their heads over the right shoulder. Their eyes ·were either 
closed or fixed, expressionless, as in a trance. If they approached 
too near to one another, the director stamped his foot as a warning 
signal. Their skirts rose and stood out, when the pace increased, 
forming inflated cones whose apex was at the waist. Their legs 
showed beneath clad in untidy hosiery. 
And still that harrowing accompaniment inflamed them with its 
perverse and rambling trills. 
A species of mute exhaltation ·was upon them. I looked to see 
some fall .for dizziness, but they kept revolving in mystic circles, re-
peating inaudibly an invocation to Allah, like so many A ·uc llfarias. 
It was a marvel that they never jostled each other, blindly turning 
circle within circle, each in his mad orbit around the hall. 
The Dervishes claim that their movement pictures the harmony 
of the many whirling worlds. In fact the central idea of the lltfcv-
le1.JCe order is the Divine Love of God, all embracing, all pervading. 
They represent a sort of esoteric pantheism, occupying very much 
the same position in Mohammedan religion that the monastic orders 
do in the Chri. tian. The various bodies of Dervishes have a philos-
ophy of their own, called Soofooism. For this reason they are not on 
the be t of terms with the u!cnas ancl i///a/1/s of the orthodox priest-
hood. 
But now the whirling began to hurt one's eyes, the subtle reiter-
ation to tell upon the nerves. The accidental, nai've discords of the 
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flute and drum irritated beyond measure. They were like the fid-
dler's notes that set the bridge a swaying, or the organ that makes 
the church windows rattle. They became truly distressing and 
painful. Some of the insane folly which was whirling the Dervishes 
in their uncanny rite, seemed to enter into one's soul. It opened 
vistas into a remote, savage ancestry, its barbaric persistency was 
excruciating to the senses of a civilized nature. There was torture 
and frenzy in its culminating wail. Its spontaneous sombreness 
pictured vast Asiatic desolations, and its stubborn shrillness all man-
ner of abominations-maddening, disgusting, infuriating, driving 
one into a dismal world of nightmare fancies. 
At length the Dervishes stopped dancing. It had lasted perhaps 
ten minutes, this insensate ceremony, but it seemed a whole aeon of 
sensation. They crouched upon their sheepskins once more, appar-
ently free from dizziness, and relapsed into a state of abstraction, 
calling on Allah in silent and mystic repetition. 
Ah! it was well to breathe the air of the street once more, even if 
the dogs and dirt were there, for at all events the minarets pointed 
to an unsullied sky, and a breeze that blew fresh from the Black Sea, 
had set the cai'ques dancing on the Golden Horn. 
TV. D. fifcCrackan. 
A BALLAD. 
NO plate had John and Joan to hoard-Plain folk in humble plight, 
One only tankard crowned their board 
But that was filled each night. 
Along its bottom, poorly sketched, 
In pride of chubby grace, 
Some rude engraver's hand had etched 
A smiling cherub's face. 
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John swallowed first a mod'rate sup, 
But Joan was not like John ; 
For when her lips once touched the cup 
She drank till all was gone. 
John often urged her to drink fair, 
But she ne'er changed a jot; 
She" loved to see the angel there," 
And therefore drained the pot. 
When John found all remonstrance vain 
Another card he played, 
And where the angel stood so plain 
He had Old Nick portrayed. 
Joan saw the horns, Joan saw the tail, 
Yet Joan as stoutly quaffed, 
And wh en she ever got her ale 
She drained it at one draught. 
John stood with wonder petrified, 
And then in heart irate : 
"Why doest thou guzzle now," he said, 
"At this tremendous rate?" 
"Ah John," she said, "Am I to blame, 
I can't in conscience stop; 
For sure 't would be a burning sharne 
To leave Old Nick a drop! ·• 
COLLEGE AND CAMPUS. 
1 57 
H.R.R. 
I It is rumored that the college trustees intend to build several houses on the college property on the south side of Vernon street this next summer. 
The Rev. J. F. Bingham delivered the first of his series of lectures on Italian 
Life and Literature, in the Modern Language Room, Friday evening, March 8th. 
The usual voluntary daily chapel service at noon through Lent, is being held 
by Dr. Hart. 
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Dr. Martin delivered an address on "College Debating," at a meeting of the 
Debating Society on March 2nd. 
Judge Hamersley has been delivering a course of lecture lo Seniors, on the 
Constitution of the United States, during the past week. 
On Thursday evening, March 14, Dean Hodges of the Harvard Divinity 
School addressed the Missionary Society taking for his subject "Choosing an 
Occupation.'' 
On Tuesday evening, February 12th, the Sophomores gave the Seniors a sup-
per at Besse's. G. E . Cogswell, '97, was toastmaster, and called on the follow-
ing to respond : H. ,v. Allen, '97, "'95"; J. J. I enrose, '95, "Athletics"; E. P. 
Hamlin, '95, "The Ladies"; J. Strawbridge, '95, '' The Faculty"; F. S. Bur-
rage, '95, "'97.' The supper was a great success, though the pleasure ,vas 
marred somewhat for the Sophomore class, who found on their return that their 
rooms were without a gas supply and that a large Freshman transparency 
adorned one of the buildings, causing a lively "scrap " between the two 
classes. 
HORSE-FLAY. 
AS a judge of a horse I'll own I'm no good, And have often been fooled in the past; 
But whenever I see a horse hitched to a post 
I feel pretty sure that he's fast. W. T. 0. 
President Smitl~ and Prof. Luther attended the Alumni Dinner in rew York 
on February 20th, at which President G. W. Smith responded to the toast, 
"Trinity College" ; Prof. Luther, '' The Faculty" ; J. S. Smith, '63, "The 
Trustees"; W. D. McCrackan, '85, "The Theorist in Politics." Addresses 
were made by Bishop Barker; and Dr. E. C. Bolles, '55, and a letter and poem 
by Prof. Johnson were read by R. Thorne, '85. About seventy-five were 
present at the dinner, which was held at the Savoy. 
McCoo~ and Miller, '95, Custer and A. K. Gage, '96, Danker and White, '97, 
have been appointed to take part in the Oratoricals to be held on March 29th. 
The first prize is $15, the second $10, and the literary merits of the orations are 
to be taken into account in awarding the prizes, as well as the delivery. 
At a meeting of the Executive Committee of the thletic .Association on March 
6th, it was voted to hold the Annual Winter Gymnasium Exhibition on Friday, 
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March 15th, and Wainwriglit, '95, Leffingwell, '95, Strawbridge, '95, Underwood, 
'96, were appointed committee of arrangements. It was also voted to add the 
running broad and standing high jump to the list of events, and to allow tumbling 
to count in the contest for the class cup. Steps were also taken to see if it is 
not possible to regain possession of the :rvicCrackan cup which was appropriated 
by its winner some years ago. 
All the candidates for positions on the base-ball team began training at the 
"Gym" on March 6th. The pitchers and catchers have already been at work 
for some time. 
At the recent meeting of the I. C. A. A. at New York, F. M. Goddard, '96, 
was elected Vice-president of the Association. 
'T 
BOLTED. 
IS true that Love doth laugh at bolts, 
I think I know the cause : 
For Cupid shoots his bolts with ease 
Whene'er his bow he draws. 
THE I. K. A. CO TILLION. 
w. T. 0. 
The Fraternity of the I. K. A. gave a reception, followed by a German, on 
February 15th, in Alumni Hall, which was decorated in white and yellow. The 
German was led by H. S. Graves, '92, with Miss Hart, and 0. T. Paine. 
The first was a flower round-pinks and violets-followed by the prize figure, 
in which Miss Forrest received a pair of silver scissors and l\fr. Hamlin a silver-
mounted pipe. The souvenirs were silver glove buttoners and paper cutters• 
Among those present were: Mrs. J. H. Brocklesby, Mrs. W. C. Skinner, Mrs. 
G. W. Smith, Mrs. Ferguson, Mrs. George Ellis, Rev. Dr. T. R. Pynchon, Dr. 
Hart, Miss Allen, Miss Robinson, Miss Russell, Miss Claghorn, Miss Bulkeley, 
Miss Hart, Miss Marguerite Hart, Miss Goodrich, ]'vliss Root, Miss Forre~t, 
Miss Agnes MacEwan, Miss Laura MacEwan, Miss Pierson, Mr. Strawbridf,e, 
Mr. Macauley, Mr. Dingwall, Mr. Hamlin, Mr. Barbour, Mr. Gage, Mr. H. 
Scudder, '91, Mr. J. Paine, '92, Mr. H. S. Graves, '92, Mr. G. Ellis, '94, Mr. 
R. S. Graves, '94, Messrs. Willard, Paine, Potter, Goddard, Cogswell, Graves, 
Quick, and Gray. 
• 
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JUNIOR-FRESHMAN SUPPER. 
On Monday evening, February 25th, the Freshmen gave the annual supper to 
the Juniors at The Hartford. The arrangements were very carefully made and 
in consequence the Sophomores were unable to disturb the gathering in any 
way. After the supper the toastmaster, Mr. W. M. Austin, called on Mr. L. G. 
Reynolds to respond to the toast of "'96"; Mr. C. S. Morris, '96, "Athletics"; 
l\fr. A. K. Gage, "The Ladies"; Mr. OeF. Hicks, '96, in the absence of Mr. 
Barbour, '96, "The Glee Club" ; Mr. Sibley, '96, "The Faculty" ; Mr. Leon-
ard, '96, in the absence of Mr. Dyett, '96, "Trinity College"; Mr. Kantaro 
Takami, '98, "Japan"; and Mr. Goddard, '96, to respond to the toast to" '98." 
The affair in every way was a great success, and the committee consisting of 
·w. M. Austin, chairman, and Messrs. Burnham, Davenport, Foote, Graves, 
Lord, Travers, and ,voodward, deserves great praise. 
A WISH. 
I WOULD my love were sealing wax, To use a slang expression; 
For then without much effort I 
Could make a good impression. ,, 
THE JUNIOR BALL, \~ '' 
TV. T. 0. 
The crowning event in the college social seas n was the Junior Ball given in 
Alumni Hall on the evening of February 21st. Coming as it did in a week in 
which there were many other receptions and dances in the city, its success was 
all the more a source of gratification to the class. 
Never before has Alumni Hall been so prettily and tastefully decorated. 
From the center of the hall the colors of the class reached in all directions to 
the sides of the hall where they were caught up at the windows with evergreen 
wreaths, also tied with the class colors. The stage where the orchestra was 
stationed was hung with the same colors, as were the stairways. Over the cen-
ter of the stage was a large shield bearing the class numerals. The main hall of 
the gymnasium where the supper was served was decorated with national flags, 
while the corners filled by divans and the rugs placed on the stair landings, with 
the window seats filled with cushions and pillows, transformed the hall from its 
usual barren appearance into a ball-rooom of great beauty, the effect of which 
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was heightened by the numerous handsome gowns ·worn by the patronesses .and 
young ladies present. 
The patronesses were :Mrs. F. Il. Allen, Mrs. J. L. Barbour, Mrs. L. . Barbour, 
Mrs. T. B. Ileach, Mrs. Martin Bennett, Mrs. J. H. Brocklesby, Mrs. C. J. Bur• 
nell, Mrs. Richard Burton, hs. J. C. Camp, Mrs. . Catlin, Mrs. K. D. Cheney, 
l\Irs. Raymond Claghorn, l\Irs. \V. R. C. Corson, ~rs. G. H. DayJ frs. J. C. 
Day, ·Mrs. Ira Dimock, 1virs. George Ellis, ~frs. Henry Ferguson, Mrs. C. R. 
Forrest, frs. C. F. Goodrich, Mrs. J. H. Greene, Mrs. J. L. Greene, Mrs. E. T. 
Hapgood, l\lrs. J. H. Hall, Mrs. William Harnersley, ifrs. A. E. Hart, 1VIrs. P. 
H. Ingalls, Mrs. C. B. Ingraham, Mrs. C. I•• Johnson, Mrs. C. W. Johnson, 
::\frs. F. C. Jones, Mrs. Jacob Knous, Mrs. C. 1-I. Lawrence, Mrs. F. S. Luther, 
l\frs. Edward Perkins, Mrs. :M. H. Perkins, l\liiss Phelps, Mrs. J. A. Porter, Mrs. 
Henry Redfield, Mrs. A. J. Russell, Mrs. H. C. Robinson, Mrs. G. R. Sheperd, 
Mrs. G. W. Smith, Irs. J. A. Smith, Mrs. P. L. Starr, Mrs. C. E. Taft, Mrs. 
G. E. Taintor, 'Mrs. Washburn, Mrs. Watson Webb, Mrs. F. G. Whitmore. 
Tne dancing commenced at 9 P. M., and supper was served after the tenth 
number, following which, the dancing continued to a late hour. Among those 
present were l\Iiss Betts, Miss Lyles, the Misses 1\lacEwan, :rvliss Webb, Miss 
Goodrich, Miss Clark, Miss Taylor, Miss Allen, Miss Robinson, the Misses Day, __ 
Miss Lawrence, ~li. s Barbour, i\1iss Elizabeth Barbour, Miss Ingraham, Miss 
Iarguerite Hart, M.iss Cone, l\l iss Crowell of San Francisco, Miss Morse, Miss 
Elinor Johnson, Miss liepherd Miss Kountze of Boston, Miss Dimock, Miss 
Root, Mi s Sparks, Miss Hocke and Miss Pope of Boston, Miss Law of New 
York, l\·Iiss Ensign of imsbury, fiss Bennett, Miss Pierson, Miss Claghorn of 
Philadelphia, Miss Burnell, Miss Cheney, Miss Carter, Miss Wilcox, Miss Lyman 
of New York. Messrs. E. P. Hamlin, A. K. Gage, W. H. Gage, Goddard, Dy-
ett, Welsh, Strawbridge, McCook, Burrage, Leffingwell, Willard, Williams, 
Beach, Hicks, Morris, Leonard, Olcott, Paine, E. Parsons, Potter, Robinson, 
Sibley, Washburn, Ellis, A. Langford, Starr, Cook, Carter, Davenport, Dingwall., 
Page, Quick, Remsen, Traver:;, Graves, ·waterman, Woodward, Coster, Cogge-
shall, Gray, C. L. Hall, Greenley, Belden, · J. Edgerton, F. C. Edgerton, E. K.. 
Hubbard, Pelton, Hartley, Goodridge, .Buck, and Lord. · 
Much of the success of the affair was due to the -hearty co-operation of those 
who consented to act as patronesses and "·ho used every effort in its beh.lf, 
while the kindness of the Boan.I of Trustees in suspending the rnle in regard to 
the closing of Alumni Hall should not be forgotten. 
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The work of making the arrangements was carefully and thoroughly 
done by the committee, consisting of Messrs. W. F. Dyett, chairman ; 0. T. 
P.Line, treasurer ; and Messrs. Ilarbour, Goddard, E. Parsons, Robinson, and 
Williams. 
The ball in every way was a success, even financially_, and '96 is to l>e con-
gratulated on the establishment of a custom, which if kept up by succeeding 
classes will be a great honor, both to the college and the class. 
THE JOINT CON CE RT. 
Last year the experiment was tried of holding joint concerts with the Wes-
leyan Clubs, and most successful performances were given in Hartford and Mid-
dletown before large audierices. The musicians from the two colleges appeared 
once more together on the stage at Foot Guard Hall, Tuesday evening, Feb. 19th. 
Unfortunately other attractions on the same date prevented last year's large 
crowd from assembling, only between five and six hundred pers~ns being 
present. 
Considered from a musical standpoint, however, the concert was fully up to 
that of a year ago and proved much more enjoyable on account to the program ·s 
more reasonable length. The ·w esleyan organizations were not long returned 
from a concert trip and were in excellent form, and the Trinity ·lubs showed 
the result of hard work since examinations. 
Both the joint glee numbers were eminently succcssf ul, as was the perform-
ance of "Ciao" by the two mandolin clubs, in spite of the short time devoted 
to rehearsal. 
The Wesleyan Glee Club did its best in the "Serenade" by Tessler. lt is 
perhap·s not unfair to say that Trinity's performance of the " Song of the Flag" 
was the hit of the evening. The club was carefully trained, and the singing of 
the piece scarcely inferior to the work ot the Flag Day Chorus. \V esleyan's 
Mandolin Club was the superior, in shading and attack, to the other instrumen-
tal clubs, the work of the guitars being particularly good. The best effort of the 
Trinity Banjo Club was the encore, "Spanish Dance." The l\fandolin Club 
played Braga's "Angel's Serenade" with sweetness and precision. 
Following is the program: 
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PART I. 
1 WE MEET AGAIN To-NIGHT. College Songs. 
Wesleyan and Trinity Glee Clubs. 
2. FIORENTINELLA. • Bel!mghi. 
Wesleyan ·Mandolin Club. 
3. MEDLEY. 
Trinity Glee and Banjo Clubs. 
4. SERENADE. Nessler. 
Wesleyan Glee Club. 
5. BEAU IDEAL. Sousa. 
Trinity Banjo Club. 
6. CIAO. Graziani-1¥aller. 
Wesleyan and Trinity Mandolin Clubs. 
PART II. 
r. '94 MEDLEY. 
Wesleyan Gl~e and Mandolin Clubs. 
2. THE SUMMER GIRL. G. Safford Waters, '87. 
Mr. Macauley and Trinity Glee Club. 
3. MEDLF.Y. 
Trinity Banjo Club. 
4. THE INTERRUPTED SERENADE .. 
\Vesleyan Glee Club. 
5. ANG EL1S SE REN ADE. 
Trinity l\landolin Club. 
6. "Soxc OF THE FLAG." 
Trinity Glee Club. 
7. HuzzA. 
Visi. 
Braga. 
Dudley Buck, '59. 
Dudley Buck, '59. 
Wesleyan and Trinity Glee Clubs. 
With the recent concert in mind, a few observations may be in order on the 
work of the Trinity clubs : 
Very high praise is due the Glee Club and its leader for their fine singing 
in Foot Guard Hall. The tenor voices are better than we have had for several 
years, and life and snap have been instilled into the men which they failed to 
show last year, although the old fault of blurring the words is still noticeable. 
The chief point to be criticized is the expression, which might be more marked. 
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The Mandolin Club has improved much since the beginning of the season. 
But the playing is still ragged, especially in the guitar part, and the picking is 
rough. The remarks in regard to expression also apply to the Mandolin Club. 
The playing of the Banjo Club leaves much to be desired. This is due in a 
large measure to the lack of material, but much hard work must be done before 
the trip. The air was not prominent enough in most of the pieces, and the 
general effect was ragged. 
PERSONALS. 
A.1111 one 1tavi11c, 'information concerni11a .Alumni win confer a fai,,or 1J11 romnnmlcati,1c, the same to 17,,. 
Editor·~. 
Mrs. CHURCH, widow of THOMAS B. CHURCH, '3r, has been organist of St. 
Mark's Church, Grand Rapids, Michigan, for fifty years ; and her jubilee was 
lately observed with special commemorations. 
The Hon. J. T. WAIT, LL. D., '35, is one of those who furnished portraits 
for a loan exhibition at Norwich on the 22nd of February. 
A sermon commemorative of the late Bishop KNICKERDACKER, '53, by the 
Rev. F. 0. GRANNIS, '73, h;is been published. 
Prof. H. FERGUSON, '68, on March 5th, read a paper before the Hartford 
Board of Trade on '' The Currency." 
The Rt. Rev. Dr. NICHOLS, '70, is to remove his residence to the Dean's 
Home, San Mateo, Cal. 
W. E. CURTIS, '7 5, Assistant Secretary of the Treasury, addressed the Demo-
c ratic Club of ew York re cently, on the last bond issue. 
A volume by the Rev. 'B. E. WARNER, '79, entitled "English History in 
Shakespeare's Plays," has been published by Messrs. Longmans, Green & Co. 
F. GRENVILLE RUSSELL, '80, h:1s taken a position with G. F. Henblein & Co., 
as New York agent. 
The address of C.H. Trncns, '87, is Wallingford, Conn. 
W. E. A. BULKELEY, '90, has been appointed cashier of the Aetna Life In-
snrance Company, of Hartford. 
MARRIED,-In Kenilworth, Ill. , February 20th, \VILLIA:\'I F. QUICK, ex'-92, 
and. Mrss !SABEL BAKER. 
BOOK REVIEvVS. 
Dok/or Luther. Eine childerung von Gustav Freytag. Edited with Intro-
duction and Notes by Frank P. Goodrich, Ph.D., Professor of the German 
Language and History in "\\ illiams College. Boston: Ginn & Co. 1894. 
70 cents. 
The hundred and thirty-one pages of German text in this book present us the 
chapters from Freytag's Bilder aus der deutschen Vergangenheit, which treat of 
the life and times of Luther. These were revised and published in a separate 
vo1ume under the title of" Dok.tor Luther" in 1883, the four hundredth anniver-
sary of the birth of the great reformer. This hook is here reprinted in most at-
tr::tctive form, and adapted for use in schools and culleges by the addition of an 
Introduction giving an admirable brief biography of Freytag, a Chronology 
from 1483 to 1555, and forty-two pages of otes of rare excellence. • While 
these often give a hint as to the idiomatic translation of a difficult word or 
phrase, they are chiefly geographical and historical, containing much informa-
tion, and so written as to be stimulative and interesting. 
It is scarcely necessary to say that Freytag's portrayal of his theme is graphic, 
or that his style has here the movement and energy that so fascinate in Soll and 
Haben and Die verlorene Handschrift. A brief illustration may not be unwel-
come. It is the passage relating to Luther's marriage to Katharina von Bora. 
'' Now from the time of Luther'" return to Wittenberg there raged among the 
people a flood of democratic ideas . Luther had opened the monasteries. Now 
help was desired for many other social ills, the poverty of the peasants, the 
ecclesiastical taxes, the management of benefices, the bad administration of the 
law. Luther's honest heart sympathized with this movement. He warned and 
reproved the lords of manors and princes ; but when the wild waves of the 
Peasant War were poured forth also over the seeds he himself had sown, when 
bloody deeds of violence woun<led his spirit and he felt th::tt enthusiasts and 
factious spirits were exercising over the peasant bands a sovereignty which 
threatened annihil::ttion also to his own doctrines, in the highest indignation he 
threw himself in opposition to the savage masses. '" •:'.· His policy was in this 
also, the correc t one. There was, alas, in Germany, no power better than that 
of the princes. Upon them rested, in spite of all, the fortune of the Father-
land . ·* * He was quite right in his position, but the same stubborn, un-
yielding character which had hitherto made his struggle against the hierarchy so 
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popular, now turned itself against the people itself. A cry of horror and aver-
sion went through the masses. He was a traitor. He who had been for eight 
years the favorite and hero of the peeple, became suddenly the most unpopular 
of men. His safety ~nd life were threatened anew. ,~ J/. He was exiled, ban-
ned, and cursed by the people. Many well-intentioned men had also disap. 
proved of his attack upon celibacy and monastic life. The country nobles 
threatened to seize the banned man upon the highway, because he had annihila-
ted the convents, into which, as into foundling hospitals, the marriageable 
daughters of the poor nobility were wont to be thrown even in early childhood. 
* * Luther's life and his doctrine seemed on the verge of destruction . 
Then Luther resolved to m::trry. Kathe von Bora, a vigorous girl of imposing ap-
pearance, herself too the abandoned daughter of a family belonging to the country 
nobility in the vicinity of Meissen, had lived two years at Wittenberg in the house 
of the town clerk, Reichenbach, who was later mayor. Luther had twice ex-
erted himself to get a husband for her, as in his fatherly care he had already 
done for several of her companions. Katharina at last declared that she would 
love no man, if not Luther himself or his friend, Amsdorf. Luther was 
astonished, but made a quick decision. Accompanied by Lucas Kranach, he 
proposed to her, and had himself married to her on the spot. Then he i11vited 
his friends to the wedding banquet, applied at court for the roast venison, with 
which the lord of the land was wont to present his professors at their weddings, 
and received the table wine as a festal gift from the city of Wittenberg. How 
things then looked in Luther's soul, we might well wish to understand. His 
,vhole nature ,vas at tl1e 1itn1ost tension * ~-:• but above tl1e strong unrest tl1at 
is noticeable in him until his marriage, there now shone for him, as a pure light, 
the conviction that he was among the Germans the protector of the divine law, 
and that in order to guard civic order and morals, it was his of-fice to lead the 
opinion of mankind, but not to follow it." 
Prof. Ferguson of Trinity College has recently compiled 111 book form four 
Essays 01t American History. The subjects are respectively, The 
Quakers in New England, The Witches, Sir Edmund Andros, and the 
Loyalists. James Pott & Co., New York. 
These subjects, though often written on, have received at Prof. Ferguson's 
hands a treatment which make them well worth reading again, and which throws 
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new thought on passages of our early history. In speaking of the Quakers he 
says: "For the constancy of the Quakers themselves, their endurance and their 
fortitude, one can feel nothing but admiration. One remembers how, centuries 
before, men who like them were willing to die rather than to deny their faith 
had been called the enemies of mankind, and accused of a perverse and ex-
ecrable superstition." And again," vVe may respect the grim determination of 
the severe magistrates who felt it their duty, at whatever cost, to keep that 
which was committed to their trust free from the poison of heresy and fanaticism 
•~ •:'< * and we may hope that though at enmity in this life, yet, as Browning 
wrote of Stafford and Pym "in that world 
Where great hearts led astray are turned again," 
both now are able to respect each other's loyalty of purpose and fidelity to their 
respective conceptions of truth. 
The "Witches," "Sir Edmund Andros," and the'' Loyalists" are equally 
interesting, and written in a very fascinating style. 
The S!ory of the Crusades. G. P. Putnam's Sons, New York. 
"The Story of the Crusades," the last volume published in the Story of the 
Nations Series, is quite up to its predecessors in this series. The book may 
well be considered more than a story, as it shows great care in the selection and 
arrangement of the materials comprising the historical references, but 11everthe-
less it loses none of the charm of a story by monotonous chronologies. The 
causes leading to the formation of the Crusades are set forth in a way very easy 
to be grasped. And the story of the adventures of the Crusaders is very bright 
and full of incidents of interest, and none the less interesting because the 
authors were not carried away by the glamour usually cast over this period of 
chivalry, but adhere closely to truth, and the probable rather than the mi-
raculous, thus making the book of historical value. 
The effects of the Crusades, and the influences which they put in motion, 
reaching down to our own times, are well set forth. And in treating of their 
effects we find it stated that "One of the greatest of the benefits conferred on 
society by the Crusades was the raising of the standard of comfort through the 
spread of luxury, which eventually resulted in opening the East to the West." 
And again, ref erring more particularly to the effect of the Crusades on com-
merce: '' In other points, however, the commercial influence of the crusades if 
less direct, was more enduring. It is not, perhaps, too much to say that the dis-
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coveries of the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries were the outcome of the maritime 
energy that was fostered by the Crusades. 'k * ·'k Other indispensable adjuncts 
of a commercial system which owe their origin, in part at least, to the Crusades, 
arc banking and exchange." 
The book is very interesting, and i one which could be · read with profit l>y 
anyone1 and especially those interested in Medi~val History. 
~ 
Cltildhuod in Literature a11d Art. Houghton, Mifflin & Co.: lloston, 
Publishers. 
Mr. Scudder has reminded us in a very charming scholarly and interesting 
book that children have always played a very unimportant part in literature. 
"Childhood in . Literature and Art " shows evidence of very wide reading, 
and at first sight one is not apt to appreciate this fact. "It is true," says Mr. 
Scudder, "that there were children, indeed, in literature before ·wordsworth 
created ·Alice Fell and Lucy Gray, or breathed the lines beginning 
'She was a phantom of delight,' 
Lur nevertheless we are justified in believing that childhood in literature was 
discovered at the close of the last century. The child has now become so 
common that we scarcely consider how absent he is from the earlier literature.'' 
Mr. Scudder begins with Homer, and it is really surprising to find how few in-
stances there are of children mentioned in Homer. In Roman literature, child-
hood plays a more important part. In Hebrew literature of which the Old 
Testament forms the nucleus, children occupy a very subordinate position. Mr. 
Scudder notes in a very interesting way Christ's position and attitude towards 
children. Coming down to the great English writers, we find in Shakespeare 
very few children mentioned, and indeed in Milton, the child scarcely receives 
a notice. Coming a step nearer our own day we find that Pope in his essay 
on " !vfan," devotes several lines to children, and then again Fielding, Gray, 
Goldsm.ith and Cowper, refer though rather sparingly it must be admitted, 
to children. 
The book opens a new line for literary thought, and much valuable reading 
could be done in connection with it. 
TO BE REVIEWED. 
Riz1erby, by John Burroughs. Houghton, Mifflin & Co. : Boston. 
Mediaeval Europe, by Ephraim Emerton. Boston, Ginn & Co. 
